
RtfSl 


10 CENTS 

No. 1 




/ 7 1 1 

Fit 

SUPI 

( I ■ 

1 I 

ig;cj 

v fl 



IS# 

n 

U 




















From Riches 
To Rags 

with 

ABBOTT and COSTELLO 

DIOT! Dope! Moron!” stormed 
Bud Abbott. 

Lou Costello just smiled his big- 
baby smile. “I don't care how you flatter 
me,” he said, “I’m still going into busi¬ 
ness !” 

Abbott groaned. “Ooooh, murder! 
What’re you using for brains?” 

“Brains!” Costello replied brightly. 
“Just wait till I’m the Bubble Gum Baron. 
You'll be sorry you tried to discourage 

„ .. Jf 

me, 

"The what?” Abbott could scarcely be¬ 
lieve his ears. 

"The Bubble Gum Baron. Ya see, I 
just bought up five hundred dollars' 
worth of bubble gum. That’s a lotta gum, 
Abbott. An* I’m gonna sell all of it!” 

“What makes you so sure?” Abbott 
asked suspiciously. 

"I’m only chargin’ five cents a slice, 
that’s what!” 

"Well, what’s so wonderful about that !” 

"Gosh, Abbott you must be stupid!” 
Here Costello looked pityingly at his 
partner. “Don’tcha get it? I myself paid 
six cents a slice. It’s a bargain. The kids’ll 
buy, buy, buy!” 

“And you can say ‘bye-bye’ to your 
money, flattop! Don’t you realize that 
you’re paying more than your customers? 
Every single slice of bubble gum costs 
you , personally, a penny!” 

Costello looked sadly at Abbott, shook 
his head and clucked. "Gee, you don’t 
get it,” he said finally. “It’s the quantity, 
Abbott the turnover! What I lose on each 
slice, I make up buy selling a loti ” 

Abbott stood up, looked coldly at Cos¬ 
tello and Said, “You’ll lose your shirt!” 

Two days later, in the office of Cos¬ 
tello Enterprises, the little, chubby bus- 
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inessman sat at his desk and moaned, 
“You were right! I did lose my shirt! I 
still can't understand it! Such a bargain, 
such a....” 

Abbott was triumphant. "Ah!” he chor¬ 
tled. "Maybe this will teach you a lesson! 
I warned you Costello, that your hare¬ 
brained schemes would lead to ruin and 
disaster!” 

“Yeah,” sighed Costello. “That’s why 
I decided on a sure thing this time!” 

“Uh-oh!” Abbott shuddered. “Here we 
go again! Look, Costello, how many times 
must I . , .” 

“You can’t stop the spirit of enter¬ 
prise!” exclaimed Costello, pounding his 
desk. “I am now in . . . the post office 
business!” 

Abbott did a fast double take, “Give 
me that again!” he demanded. 

“Sure,” Costello .exclaimed agreeably. “I 
figured out, all by myself, that the gov¬ 
ernment is making plenty of cabbage by 
printing and selling stamps. So what did 
I do?” 

“Don’t tell me,” wailed Abbott, covering 
his ears. 

“I designed the new Costello stamp with 
a picture of me on it! I sell every stamp 
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OUT HE RE,OR 
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INTRODUCTION 


LET '6 GO! HOLD 
VOURHAT5! 

A STAGE COACH 

- WITH TWO 
PASSENGERS JOLTS 
OVER A RUTTED 
MOUNTAIN ROAD 
TOWARD THE TOWN 
of WAGON GAP...A 
BANG.BANG BURG 
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r THATOWN S 
IS TOO TOUGH! 

THIS IS AS 
t Close: 

WE SO M. 


TREE; AKID RATTLE 
SNAKES, HORNED 


TOADS AND 
SCORPIONS ARE 
SCARCE BECAUSE 




YOU HEARD THE. 
MAN.THIS IS THE 1 

END oF THE LINEl 
^ET OFF 


KIDS CHAW THEM 
FOR SUM! 
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r OODLES oF *fg 
MONEY IN THAT S 
TOWN„ .VOU CAN 
SELL ANYTHING > 


f COUPLE of 

* travelin 

DRUMMERS 
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• ¥vou : 

LIVE/ 


t yroft^ 
yso rucks. 
[I'll sell. 
Vou A * 
COUPLE OF 
** COLTS^ 
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MUSTA HEARD WE ARE 
COM IN*.. LOOK ATTHA { 

CELEBRATION ...SOSHi J 

ainYwethe lucky / 
W-—r^rv Okies! t-^U 


SAYS 

„ COSTELLO: 

WATCH ME 
SELL 'CM! 

SUPER 

SALESMAN 

COSTELLO 

THAT’S ME! 


WELL-TAKE 
EM’!. .ID RATHER 
► RIDE TWAIN \ 
SHOOT, ,, 1 
ANV WAV' * » A 


WE LL SHOW 
‘EM WHAT 
HI6H POWER 
SELUN ISf 

Vk-GON SAP 
FOLK&.HAVE 


>t 5 UR MONEY 
.. READY!* 
PONT PUSH! 
THERE'S NO 
LIMIT TO A... 

customer! 
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GATHER ROUND 

GOOD PEOPLE 
S I WAVE IN My 1 
I MAND A SMALL 
'KoQJECT 
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tfSOTTA HIGH* 

^IdOWSR them! 

GENTLEMEN, < 
VOUR ATTENTION . 
V PLEASE/ J 


C AINT IT ?S 

/Turn TOWN : 1 
CUSTOMERS 
GRAB GOO OS 
RIGHT OUT'A. 
VEI? HANDS* 













































STAND CLOSER 

'O WHAT EVER , 
__VOUR’E < 

~\SHOOTIWAT 


THAT AIMT FAtR 
VOUR'E Q!VHn|‘ i 
ME THE SHORT / 
__ ONE/ 1 


CUC/r 


GET THE T 
iGUNS OUT/ 
?WE GOTTA < 
START TO 
Shootn'li KE 
BVERVOOOy 
USE/. ^ 


GL-vC/r 
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^SedTuISnvkjns/can*t< 

ItHINK OF AN ORNERV I 
SKUNK WHO'LL BE j 
MISSED LESS-' JAKE I 
FRAME WAS UANKER1N J 

-.TO OCT RIO .1 

/SBk/-vw OF HIM?j 


' ME f 
MIS SUN 

vasn’t 

LOADED! 


LOOK, 

MUS' BE RAININ 
DEAD MEIN > 
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Jake frame will set* 

UP FREE DRINKS K» 
^SAVIN' HIM THE,_ 

SKtrouble>- : ^< 


That'S frame 

HE WANTS TO 
^JHJY THE f 
Ipt DRINKS// 


JAKE FRAME 
OWNER OF 
ROUNP- UP 
TAVERN 
BOSS OF TOWN 
GANG STBKS_ 
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GlTTfN'SO JIS THIS THE GUY 


p WAGON GAP 

AIN'T SAFE_ 

-THIS CALLS 
FOR A ROPE 


WHO'S GONNA 

BUY US A DRINK* 


AN' SHOOT POWN A 
3ELOVEP CITIZEN IN 
iTTia^COUD BLOOD; 


1THE <SCENE SHIFTS 
TO A SPOT UNPER 
A TREE JUST 
OUTS)PE TOWN— 


IS THAT 

HARD TO 


OH, YOU'LL 
SOON GET TH 

HANG OF |T> 


WEAR 

SIZE 
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HOLD EVERYTHING 
SORRY TO SPOIL 
.voutt PARTY 
1 FRAME,BUT THIS 1 
HAS GOT TO 66 
sPONE LEOALLYi 


jTRlWt 
fcM A 

UPlSi 


1 JIM SIMPSON ANOTME 
CITIZENS* COMMITTEE 
STOP THE HANGlNS 
THE SCENE SWIFTS TO 


THIS COURT WILL COME 
\ TO ORDER '.MAKE IT a 
V SNAPPY!WE ARE ^ 
\HOLWN'uP JAKES M 
x. Business '.MK? 


jim frame's round up \ 
saloon where court 

IS SET UP FOR THE TRIAL 


” desprit ^ 
lookin' coyotes! 
>w ain't J 
Wk they ! 


( Shut up 

'THE TRIAL 
HASNT 
STARTED 


■THE COURT f 
WILL THA' JURY ; 
PLEASE FILE I 

in; yi 
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[OKAY? I'LL FIGHT 
L_ THE LITTLE, 

ff» Shrimp on 1 

Pii THE END A 


:,;vou may 
challenge 

ANY ME MGER 
Q0THE JURY 


XDONT THINK 
IM QONNA 
CARS FOR 
YOU EITHER, 




/ mold it,judge r 5 ^ 

s *~"wUE LAW SAYS l F A MAN 
I $E NTS NICE /KILLS ANOTHER MAN 

r vou two Vina duel he's gotta 

COYOTES 70-1 TAKE CARS, OF THE * 


r I sentenceWVqu vi 

YOU TWO F ER y CANT 00\ 
SHOOTIN* THE <L THAT, 
DECEASED,TEDJfJUDGE! HU 
MAWKIN5, INL/g IVE YA A i 
A DUEL.! rm\ ARGUMENT ) 


OTHER MANS WlOOWi 

^ *-AN KJDSS^j 








































ID Omt W> 
SEE ANV fa 

7 CORN Jg 


Sentenced 

TO TAKE 
CARE OF 
WIDOW 
HAWKINS 

AND HEP? 
K IO$ .THE 

Judge 
take=? 
THEM FOR • 
A RIDE TO 
THE' . 
WIDOWS 
RANCH! 
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HOWDV, N 
MRS.HAWKIN& 

. THUS IS > 
v TH E-Ni ! j— 


*Tj_I C 

CULPRITS 

v HUH? 


WlDDER MTHEN WHATsJj WHO YOU 


HAWKlNSJ THAT SCARE- 

Don’t J crow doin 

SROW IN THE ^ 
CORSJIJ ) FRONTS 


CALLIN' A ^ 
SCARKCPOW 

SA ADDLE. J 
) BRAINEDC 

©ALOOT?) 


ylOW OY, 


<Sent& meet V ( Pleased 

THA WIDPER J/ TO 

Lhawkinsj M meetcha, 







































( judge,are va ) 

<3URE THIS i’b THA> 
LADVTHAT NEEDS, 

S1T0 ne took 
aniL care, of?. 


)GIT THEM STORE 
HDUD£> OFF AvNJD ■ 
SIT INTO some: 

WORK CLOTHED; 

AN’ riEGlN TO X 
. TAKE CARE. » 
V^OF U£> * /"VV 


PTHAf^ 

HER.. .THE 

WIOOER^ 

HAWKINS 


m0$ 
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JMEANIIN]’ ME 

AN' THEM. 

.MEET VER 4 

^ NEW V 
B SUATOIAM 

Hi KIOS!^- 


rMAM, ITH 
» HIM OUR NEW’ 
RAP? WHERE'D, 
YAKETCHUM AT] 
^HLIH-H'H, Jl 
MAM v| 




WMAT 5' 1 

SOT HOLT 

OF ME ? J 


* LET -5 * 
SO 

AJ 3 I 30 TT 


Tf 
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GetawaS 
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SEE HERE rm> MOW'D I DIVE **\ 
IF YOU WANNAUpVER THAT FENCE l 

3ITE OF MEATP#^ AND >OOP 

ASK FOR \T BACK INF 


A leave th‘ CRITTEI 

( YOUR POSSESSION 

HAW<in)S ^A a? 


'OKAY JUDGE, 

I'LL HAN OLE 
_ THEM / y 
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Wolf, the ranch pooch 


KNOWS TH* HERDING GAME 


What are you waitin' for? get 


INTO SOME WORKIN' DUD 

' and J -" 

©eeiN/yr #pik /- 


''THEY DON'T 4 
LOOK VERY TAME. 
MAYSE I'VE GOTTA 
WORK ON 'EM A 
LITTLE, do THEY 
1 SCARE EASY . 


OOPS/ DON'T 


RILE'EM,MISTER/ 
» DON'T 

S, 


<bQO 


£ SflSfiSS&S® 











































/THAT DOES 
IT* THEY ARE 
1 TOO WILD AMD 
yroo MANY, lav 


THIS IS JUANITA, MY 


HOW DO 
YOU DO 


ELDEST, JUANITA 
THIS ONE IS 
YOUR NEW 

GUARDIAN. 


LEAVING/ 


OH_H f ah, 
IKK.JKK... 

c- xjwIL 

STAYIN'/’ 


And this is a critter 


THAT NEEDS GUARDIN' t 

SHE'S GOT A LOT OF FRISKY 
NOTIONS THAT I'M 'SPECTINQ 

YOU TO HALTER/ 




X DON'T THINK YOU'LL 


AHEM 


MAY I CALL YOU 
DADDYf m 


Call me. 

, LOU/> 


Wi Ybu know I'M Jfl 


A SORT OF 

l GUARDIAN TO 

|THE GUARDIAN/' 


X KNOW YOU'LL 
NEVER BE 
MEAN TO ME, 

MR. ABBOTT/ 


CALL ME 
BUD/ 
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HERD 'EM AROUND J| WHATTA 


JUANITA, GET IN THE 


GAL/ 


TO THE PUMP, WOLF- 
t WATCH 'EM/ __- 


I HOUSE AND RUSTLE UP 
SOWS GRUB-THESE fellas 
CAN GO ’ROUND TO THE PUMP 
AND WASH UP/ 


When a woman 

GETS TO BE MV 
AGE THE ONLY W 
TO BE SURE OF A 
MAN IS TO 
l MARRV HIM/ . 


MAW/ 




Hil 




THE WAY TO A MAN'S 


heart is through 
HIS STOMACH— 

. LET'S TASTE THIS 

\T soup/ ___ 


COME 
AND GET 


X GOSH/ IT SMELLS 
GOOD/ LET'S GET 
A BIG START WHEN 


GIMME 

ROOM 











































I HEy MAKE IT TO THE TABLE, BUT 
THINGS BEGIN TO HAPPEN__WATCH / 


r ,°H 

T AMK'S 
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Okay 

BUT I 

PIPN'T 
DO IT/ 


LL RIGHT..BUT 


'"'DON’T LET IT 
HAPPEN AGAIN/ 

now eat 

YOUR SOUP/ MM2 


PIPN'T DO 
ANYTHING 


■ : : 


K 3 $ 
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i SEEN IT—IT 
POPPED UP 
AW' DOWN— 
THIS 9K3/ 


s STOP 7 
SPLASHIM 




lilfe 
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ISee there is 
* nothing in 

THE SOUP BUT 
SOUP—THERE 


NO 

FROG 

HUH, 

MAW 




■ - — 
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UKK..UKK— 

ABBOTT/ 


(VNO 
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Now YOU CAN 

DO THE 
CHORES/ 


Wm 


Cl MR. COSTELLO, 

y^TWE CHORES?) 
\ OH, SURE/ IS 1 
J IT ANYTHING 1 
7 LIKE THE . .JM 

RHUMBA 


GIMME 


• I 


TO HO, YO HO, AS 
OFF -no WORK WE 
60 — HM-/WVU-. ^ 


A FIRST THE FOLLOWING PARTS, MAV TELU, 
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I GUESS r/W A 

UAzy BONES 

LIKE YOU/ 


rO h HELLO 
GUARPIAN 
PEAR. NOW 

ISN'T THAT A 
COINCIPENCE 
I WAS JfeJST 
LYING HERE 
THINK/M6 

about you 


FORGETFUL 
ME/ HERE 
YOU ARE , 
ALL ALONEi 
AN’ ME NOT 
GUARPfN/ 
tv you /M 


"' a 


Ss-ss-sh/ 
KNEEL POWN. 

WHISPER- 

CAN YOU ^ 

KEEP A M 


Aha/sothisI 
IS WHY HE WAS 
RUNNING f 




^PtpN'T WASH 
THE PISHES. Will 
VOU WASH THEM 
k FOR. (TTY ME? 1 
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f ya-ha/ ya-ha/ 

'MAW IS RX1N' FOR 
COURTIN' MAW IS 
FIXIN’ FOR COURTIN 


* Sing- c<5 
WILLOW, TIT 
WILLOW, TIT 
t WILLOW-, 




_7 CONSARN YOUNG 
NUT& MAKIM' ALL 
THAT NOISE 


THEY'LL 
EE QETTIN* THAT WIDOW 
IN HERE an* CATCH 

^me tJm 


"•'VI 


So YOU 

DIO THE 
CHORES- 

THEN 
SLIPPED 
IN TO DO 


I HAVE 

CAUGHT YOU 
























































Why are you 

ALL SET to 

S*( RUNl ? m 


Aren't you 

* salesman 

SELL HER 
the IDEA 
YOU ARE 
„ UNFIT/ > 


WlPOW HAWKINS 
I'D LIKE TO 

MARRV YOU—BUT 

CSI6H)_I'VE GOT 

„ A LOT OF _ < 


Tha widow 

I WANTS TO 

marry 

v ME/ / 


/Okay i'll l 

GIVE her 

r tha olp I 
HIGH-POWER 

.ROUTINE / 
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miih 


—J — Oh, that 
^”7 WOULP BE 
SO OJTE/I 
SLEEP ANP I GO\ CAN HARDLY 
ROUND BITING A \MAIT? > 

kids aw widows) ; ' 

. ANP SUCH/ . 7 


[ On account of 

'MY PIET I'VE GOT * 
TO HAVE FRIED CAT 
, MEAT EVERY 
MORNING FOR MY 

, breakfast/ / 


^Oh, I’M SO-O-O i 
USED TO THAT/ 
MR. HAWKINS HAP 
THE SAME 


rMy FEET V 
AIN'T MATES V 

ANP THEY CAN’T 

i be FIXED/' y 


OMAW'S^ 
GOT'IM 
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But I "** 

DON'T KNOW 
NO SWEET 

nothings/ 


Take her 
DOWN AND 

THROW HSR 
IN THE 
CREEK/ 


HOLD HER 
AMP WHISI 
NOTHINGS 
v*_ EAR 


''Never 
minp>\ 

I'LL < 
~ WRITE 
YOU SOME , 


WHO 

ME 




' Th6N->“n 

SPLASH ! 

anp We are 

ON OUR WAV 


AH-WIDOW HAWKINS-—; 
ER-AH— HOW WOULP 
VA LIKE TO STROLL IN TH 


That 

SOUNDS 

OKAY 


MOON 

UGHTf 


mim 






NO/ 

TONIGHT 


'HHATf 


l OH-Hy 1 

WONDERFUL 


QUICK? 


E. 


\*V 
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Hasn't he 
HE ROMANTIC 
THOUGHTS 


Can you swim 

MRS. HAWKINS 


WELL, 

yes 

ASID 

MO/ 


<Hn this soft LIGHT 
OFTHE ROMANTIC 


WIDOW \ 
1 HAWKINS \ 
i I'VE GOT l 
SOME SWEET 
NOTHINGS TO 
h TELL YOU r > 


SPELL. OF THE MOON/ 
MY HEART PUTT PUTT 
WITH PINK 
PSSwSL ANTICIPATION / 


Aw-w, i 
BET YOU 
TELL THAT 
TO ALL THE 
» GIRLS/ 


HOW’D 






STROLL? 


ags^-ir 

ol^x ’A.))' 


t MY IDEA 
|l out? 
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v/hAt po 
you MEAN. 

i BREAK 


f tS THIS A CHANCE TO 

GO GALLOPING AWAY* 


Whatta 

BREAK 


GO OUT ANP fiHOE 

OLE? BETSy. t ' 
WANT TO DRIVE j 
w TO TOWN/ / 




■ 

'Nifi 




fpaga 


I I'LL SHOE 
IT QUICK . 

AND? AWAY / 

WE GO/ ) 


f LET US 

> palt#: to 

SAV GWOOVK 
TO THE OLD 

t ranch a. 


^ When \ 
WE GET HOLD Y - 

OF that horse V 

WE HOP ON TO IT 


ANP GALLOP 
AWAY FED/A 
HERE/ 


s Yes 4 

AFTER ALL 

IT HAS A , 

JUANITA A 


> l COULDN'T_ 

FIND HER SHOES 
I HAP TO LEND 
HER MINE/ OKAY 
S HOP On/ ^ 
QUICK / ^ 


Ol=F 

THAT 

MARE 


MINUTES 
LATER_ 
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Set™ again/ 
just SETTIN'/ 
GIT UP ANP MILK 
M. THE COW/ 


HAh, now to 


TLlRlsf IT ON. 
LET'S SEE.„ 

WHERE IS 
THE_H/VWWM 


STILL SETTIN'/ 
NOW WILL THE 
CROWD PLEASE 
STAND BACK/ 


Oh-h,tie this on 


ITS TAIL AND 

WEIGHT IT DOWN 

v VERY SIMPLE v 




( Now LET'S 
>GET ON WITH 
. IT WITHOUT 
) FURTHER 
INTERRUPTION 
I STILL HAVEN'T 
LOCATEP THE 


WHAT-YA - M AY 
, CALL IT? > 

















































He uppep anp 

BUMPEP HIS 
HEAP AGIN' I 
k A BRICK/ J 


HA-'lNSTEAP 
OF WORKING 
HE LIES POWN 
FOR A NAP/ 


Wk$&i 

■'X;, -'tiis 
WMsiiM 




j- -;;fv 




p* A*AW/ 

THAT JAKE 
FRAME 15 TALKIN 
► TO JUANITA 4 
i OUT FRONT , ; J| 


f. 

' '■ ; ■■■ ■ ■■■ - '■■ ikllgii 


f Who 
THREW 
THAT 

PEBBLE 


VOU LAZY 
CRITTER 
I NEEC7 

^ VOU/ y 


| throw v 

THIS Nj 

ORNERY 

skunk off 

MV 

PROPERTY^ 




yE5 * 

mam 


G'WAM 

HOMS 


uc 

WONT 

GO/ 


■ r j : ■ ■ 
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X WAS ABOUT TO 
THROW HIM J 
OFF MYSELF/ 1 
MRS- HAWKINS / 


Jake only 
CAME HERE 
TO GET MY 
ANSWER ABOUT 
SINGING IN THE 
ROUND- UP 
. TAVERN/ 


T This is a I 

► FAMILY ^ 

MATTER, JIM 
SIMPSON-, IT'S 
MR. COSTELLO'S 
i JOS/ J 


'your N 
LATE 
HUSBAND 
owed ME 
♦ 1,100/ 


And i think )_ 

TAi^P 1C ** V- 

5ENE ROUS TO GIVE 
ME A CHANCE TO 


Young 

r lady, AS \ 

SOUR GUARDIAN, 
't X FORBID YOU 


rt^u , 

TO SET FOOT/ 
k IN THAT \y 
® TAVERN 1 \ 


PTHERE IS 
A REASON FOR 
MY WANTING 
YOU TO WORK? 
IN THE , ) 

ROUND-UP/ L 


■r Since ^ 

^YOU PUT IT 1 
THAT WAY—.HM, 
WORKING IN A 
TAVERN MIGHT 
BE A GOOD' 
EXPERIENCE 
FOR A GIRL / j 


■ 


r BUT r 1 
WORK HERE 
ALREADY 


Then it is YOUR 


RESPONSIBILITY 
TO GO TO WORK 
FOR FRAME AND 
WORK OFF _ 
THE DEBT/ 


What IS JIM'S 
REASON ?„LET 
US LISTEN 


S 

-... m 

T<2 

m • 

|r 

□ij-: 
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( If you find out 

f WHEN THE GOLD tS 
COMING THROUGH, 
I'LL GIVE YOU THE 


HOW'C? YOU UKE TO 
EARN A COUPLE, OF 
FAST HORSES AND 
A STAKE TO GET TO 
n CALIFORNIA? > 


What jim said 
to COSTELLO: 

"YOU DIDN'T 
KILL HAWKINS./ 
KNOLLS THE 
UNDERTAKER 
BROKE DOWN 
AND TOLD ME 
HAWKINS MUST 
HAVE BEEN . 
DEAD 30 MINUTES 
BEFORE YOU 
CAME TO 
WAGON GAP/ 
THE PLACE TO 
FIND OUT WHO 
PIP THE KILLING 
IS AT THE 

Round- up 

TAVERN 




WHEN IS THE NE*T l, 
GOLD SHIPMENT „ 
s COMING "THROUGH ? 
7 AAR. FRAME WANTS 
V TO KNOW BUT X \ 
\ MUSTN'T SAY SO / 


✓* AHA/ ^ 

JUST THE man 

I WANTED TO 
RUN INTO ^ 


WHAT 

THA- 


THURSDAY/ 
OH, BOY J 
thanks^ 


WHY DID 

YOU DO THAT? S 
THE GOLD GOMES 
THROUGH 
WEDNESDAY f 




r SO WE CAN SE,T 
A TRAP FOR 

frame and 

1 His GANG ON 
\ THURSDAY/j 


t 
















































[Thursday 


They'll be in 

the barn 

WEDNESDAY, 
AFTER I 
CHECK UP ON 

• YOUR i 
INFORMATION/^ 


Now x AM 

IN TROUBLE/, 

r GAVE 
HIM THE 
WRONG | 
DAY/ 1 


Might 
as WELL 
GO BACK 
TO THE 
WIDOW 


rHE SAYS “ 
THE GOLD IS 
COMiNG 
THROUGH 
WEDNESDAY 


KiMsaaM 


Oh-h, r ' 
WAS JUST 
COM/NG 

iM 


Oh, yeah—I'M > 

AFTER JUANITA/ 


SSSLm 


SHE AIN'T AT 

HOME r 


THAT'S 

HER VOICE 
SHE'S 
IN THERE/ 


■: v: •: 


JUANITA 




SHUT 

UP/. 


















































GO AHEAD—THE FELLA 
I THAT SHOOTS ME Wl LI 
l INHERIT THA WIDOW/ 
\L AMD HER 

iT^/~V_ KIDS' 


/JUAMITA/ ( 
' P&S-SST,'’ 
iVOUR MAW 
WANTS , 

V you/ x 


THROW . 
TH' BUM 
v OUT/ , 


[Tj4r? fl w 

■ Ait* 
Clyi: 


: : 
:&y 




NOT ME 


NOT ME 


LOOK/MOT A 
man PARES 
TO LAY A 
hand ON i 

HIM/ y 


OFTH' WIDOW WITH 
you/ ALWAYS I 
SHOW IT WHEN j 


T Oh, YEHf 

S SUPPOSE ; 
SOME GUY 
WITH A GUN 

IS NEAR¬ 
SIGHTED > 


Te & 


- 










































I AIN'T 

THAT 

Goofsy/* 


BP IT'S THA NEW 
SHERIFF/ EXCUSE 
ME BARTENPER WHILE 
^ X PLUG THIS CURIOLf! 
GALOOT/ _ _ 




waara 


Veh 
KILL 
HIM f 


I'M THROUGH 

ARGUIN_IF 

ANOTHER MAN 
As /MUCH AS 
LOOKS AT YOU 
I'LL KILL HIM r 


OH-Wvy 






■ 


jsAtA- 

US5*SS K 


>h, Howpy 

IERIFF/HAV 
MOTHER/ 
IT'S ON t 
ME/ J 


/ WHATCH A 
- COIN 
SATURPAYN 
» TOOTS * 


mmm 
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-ft FfA- 

ABBOTT 

SPREAP a 

FAKE STORY 
THAT THE 
RAILRCAP 
RIGHT-OF- 


S^S-SSH/" 
I'VE FIXEP 
IT BO WE 
CAM GET 
AWAY/ 


'AMP HIS GANG 
PIPIN' OUT/ 
SAY JtM, WHAT 
PAY IS THIS 


WAY WILLGO 

through 
the wipows 

RANCH 

AWAKING HER 

Very rich. 

THE JUPGE, 
FRAME, AMP 
EVERY OTHER 

man in 

TOWN WILL. 
WANT 

TO MARRY 
HER/- 


PTHIS WILL 

f kill you—r 
gave frame 
THE WRONG 
v PAY r 


C BUT THE 
'shipment OF 
QOLP IS CO^AihiG 
> THROUGH . 
.TOPAY/ GET \ 

OUT THERE ’ 
AMP STOP THE 
ROBBERY / 


Jake frame amp his gang gallop by 


WlPOW HAWKINS 
THE SHERIFF HAS 
GOTTA HAVE THE 

BUCKBOARP' 
HE'S GOT CROOK 
* TO CHASE ^ 


YOU PRAG ME 
INTO IT™YOU'LL 
GET ME ALL 
SHOT UP/ 


WE AIN’T > 

AFTER CROOKS/ 
WE’RE HEAPEP M 
FOR . ,, | 

CALIFORNIA f . g 



































you AIN’T <5C 

THA PlCTURI 
I SNITCHED 

k JV ^ 


gzitm 

T?;!;*"- .r-i, 

• , • . 

jt 


'GRAB THE 
REJNS TILL. X 
ET OUT THE 


1 ?' r " ■ ) V~7Cri 

■HkO 


-Picture 

IS NO USE 
THIS TIME, 
) PUMB _ 1 
l HEAD/ j 


<fWhov 

MV HAT/ 
MY HAT' 


__ 


dN 

/ 


§f$ssgg| 

L 




^ Hi-l-i-i c 

ABBOTT, HOW 
PIP THE 

SCENERY GET 
UP ABOVE - 

US/_-J| 


Sl®®§ 


sheriff/ 

PLUG , 


FELLAS, 

X LOST THE 
WIDOW 
HAWKINS 
PICTURE / 


Yeh / 
PLUG 
HIM 


■ 

































w. H\-YA,H1-VA 
WtPOW HAWKINS 
SORRV I AIN'T 
OOT TIME TO STOI 
S FOR ACHAT/ 


©10 Dap 

^ A nY f?oAt>! 
ft ANVwrie*?E 


HE'S QETTIN 
AWAY/ MOUNT 
ANP CATCH y 
, HIM/ ^ 


mm 


piilill 


$W!3m : Lis4 




Avv-vv/1 VW&V7I.0U vou 

JUST STARTING W SAVEP TH ■ GOLD 
SACK TO GET Van' WE GOT JAKE 
HIM MYSELF// FRAME. HE HAS C 
AM CONFESSED THAT ) 

Illlfe3&»fS|He KILLED MR. A 

HAWKINS /Am 


j IT'S THE S— 
/ SHERIFF / HEfJ, 
TOOK TH* STAGE 
AWAY FROM TH * 
ROBBERS,? 


1 hovs/pv J 

NEIGHBORS 


UVCRV 


SACK TO TOWN INTO THEIR STAPLES 
















































* Amp i'm ^ 

MARRYING THE 
w HEIRESS J 


/Mrs. hawkins, I’M \v 

f SORRY I SPREAPA l, 
FAKE STORY ABOUT A 


( Oh-h/ L 
> THANK 
YOU JUDGE/ 
OH, BOY/ / 
OH, BOY/ ft 


IM CONSIDERATION 
OF YOUR SAVING 
THE GOLD ANP 
CLEANING THE 
TOWN OF OUTLAWS, 


“TLOOk, you T_ 
T COULP HAVE Cf 
> MARRIED THE \ 
WIDOW ANP WE P 
NEVER HAVF HAP 
TO WORK ANY J 
L MORE / yM 


( YEH ? BLTT ’ 
TOOK TWICE— 
WE'RE BOUND 
FOR CAL, AND 


we ARE HANPINQ ' 
you A FINE TEAM/ 
ANP STAKE TO m 
CALIFORNIA/ 


WE PON'T EVEN 

NEED A GUN 

ANYMORE/ / 




m i j ? ■' | 


'V HEY , 
ABBOTT/ 

\NjUN* 




When the 

crSIshEp 
into the 

BRUSH/ 


^doep 






























for one cent, see? Then I deliver the let¬ 
ter myself, see? Then I make plenty of 
cabbage too, see?” 

“Then you get arrested for breaking 
the postal laws, see?” Abbott shouted. 

“Aah, what can they do to me? I’m a 
citizen! I’m,a tax-payer! I’m a voter!” 

A hard voice broke into Costello’s im¬ 
passioned speech. “Are you Lou Costel¬ 
lo?” asked a muscular man with a tough 
expression. 

“That’s me,” Costello answered. 

"You’re under arrest . .. federal of 
fense!” announced the detective. __ 

Abbott waited for Costello outside the 
courthouse. When he saw the little round 
man leaving the building, he yelled, “Lou! 
What happened?” 

Costello wiped a tear from his eye. “The 
judge said I was a ba-a-a-d boy!” he 
sniffed. “He fined me five hundred dol¬ 
lars!” 

This was too much for Abbott’s pa¬ 
tience! "Now are you satisfied?” he de¬ 
manded. “Now that you’ve lost all your 
money, have you learned your lesson?” 

“I still have a hundred bucks left,” Cos¬ 
tello said. “An’ while the judge was talk¬ 
in’ to me, I got a terrific idea! I’m gonna 
put water in bottles the size of glasses! 
Then, when somebody wants a glass of 
water ...” 

“No, no, no! I forbid it! I’m against it! 
I tell you . . .” 

“You don’t like it, huh? Too high-class, 
huh? Well, how about this? Who’s richer 
than anyone else, Abbott? A millionaire, 
right? So, how’s about a rest home for 
homeless millionaires? With my money, 
I could . . 

“You could march to the bank and de¬ 
posit it!” Abbott ordered firmly. “For the 
last time, Costello, I'm telling you. Save 
your money and forget business. You 
haven’t got a head for it! In fact, you 
haven’t got a head!” 

Costello's feelings were hurt. He turned 
away and marched down the street, with¬ 
out a word to Abbott. To himself, how¬ 
ever, he said plenty. "No head!” he re¬ 
peated, “All the time, he discourages me! 
After all, I’m a man with vision, ambition, 
courage! Also, I still have one hundred 
bucks and that gives me an idea!” 

Late that afternoon, a truck drew up 
outside the office of Costello Enter¬ 
prises. “Lou Costello?” the truckman in¬ 
quired. 

“No, I’m Abbott, I’m happy to say. He’s 
Costello!” Bud Abbott pointed scornfully 
at pudgy Lou. 


"I’ll unload the stuff right here,” said 
the truckman. 

In half an hour, the office was filled, 
almost to the ceiling, with thousands of 
strange-looking objects. Costello rubbed 
his hands together gleefully and chuckled, 
“They're mine! All mine!” 

Abbott’s voice was a mere whisper. 
“Okay, so they’re yours,” he rasped. “Now 
would you mind telling me what they 
are?” 

“Who knows?” Costello shrugged. “The 
War Assets Administration was selling 
them cheap. Government surplus, see ? So 
I figured that if Uncle Sam’s selling, who 
am I not to buy. The stuff’s good . . . 
whatever it is !” 

“You figured!” To Abbott, this was the 
last straw. “I oughta have you committed. 
With your last hundred bucks, you buy 
up a roomful of useless junk that no¬ 
body . . .” 

A timid knock sounded at the door. 
“Come in,” thundered Abbott. 

“Er . . . are you Lou Costello?” a small, 
thin man with a worried face entered the 
office and looked wistfully at Bud Ab¬ 
bott. 

“For that insult, I could kill you!” Ab¬ 
bott shouted. “No, I’m not Lou Costello, 
he is! And whoever you are, get out! We 
haven’t any more money and we’re not 
buying anything ... so beat it!” 

“Oh, but I’m not selling, anything!” the 
newcomer explained. "I’m here to offer 
Mr. Costello a quarter of a million dol¬ 
lars |” 

“I’ll take it!” Costello said quickly. 

Abbott could do nothing but gasp. “For 
. . .for what?” he breathed;! 

“For these!” answered the little man, 
pointing to the wooden objects. You see, 
these time clock handles were put on sale 
by mistake! Now, all Washington’s go¬ 
ing crazy! Without time clock handles, 
the government can’t get any work done. 
Please sell them back to us. You must!” 

“I said I would,” Costello grinned. 
“Lend me your pen, Abbott!” 

As Bud Abbott weakly handed Costello 
his fountain pen, the barrel-shaped little 
guy grinned again. “Hey, Abbott,” he 
said, “with this dough, I can really go 
into business! How’d you like to be my 
office boy?” 


Abbott and Costello are at their hilarious 
best in the new Universal-International 
picture of the early west, “The Wistful 
Widow of Wagon Gap.” Find out when 
it’s coming to your lpcal theatre, then 
make sure to see it. 
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[PSS-ST) IVE INVENTED 
'A MOUSE TRAP. HAVE j 
YOU A MOUSE ON J 
\ you r 


GOSH, NO! 1 I I 

HOW POES J wAL-, 

IT WORK r’AXlVE GOT IT 

--“-"Y IN MY POCKET. 

\ COME OVER 
BE HI NIP / 
. |H THE TREE \ 
pj g p i ) 50 NO ONE 

IE (can see ; 


J FIRST, YOU PUT 
A HUNK OF CHEESE 
INSIDE-THEN YOUg 
K LOCK BOTH M 
'S POORS! J-i& 


p you 

GOTTA LET 
ME IN ON 
:v THIS!. J 


A MOUSE COMES 
ALONG ANP SMELLS 
THE CHEESE ANP 
WONDERS WHERE 
_ IT IS. 


r THEN HE SEES THE 
CHEESE ANP SNEAKS 
UP TO THE POOR BU 
—THE POOR IS rrrtS 
LOCKED ANP HE V J? 
CAN'T GET IN— Jk* 


SSS-SH! SO HE ^ 
SUPS AROUND TO 1 
THE OTHER POOR! 
BUT—HE FINDS m 
THAT ONE LOCKED 
—. TOO! __ ^ 
























































